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In the Beginning 


Author's Notes: 
This story will be all about sex, drugs, alcohol, violence, and Rock N' Roll so it will be highly TV-MA. Also I'm 


new to writing smut so if it isnt great, that's why. 


*smut warning * 
June 25, 1118 


Dear diary, today has been horrible. Grandma won't let up off of Mom again, and Dad's always working when 
she goes off. | think she's got mental issues because no normal person is that horrible to someone they "love". 


Heh, like she's capable of love. 


Lynn hasn't gotten attacked yet, so I'm happy. I'm her older sister and I'd die before I'd let that crazy old 
woman treat her like she treats everyone else. Thankfully Robbin, who's my uncle even though he's only three 
years older than me, has kept her safe. You're probably wondering why we let her be around all the time, 


aren't you? 


Well, you see, it's like this: my dad accidentally got my mom pregnant when they were teenagers. Being young, 
dumb, and in love, they got married and had me (some days | wished they hadn't though.) Needing the extra 


help taking care of me, my mom let my grandma practically time share me. At the time, everything was ok. 


Then as time went on my grandma started losing her mind. My little sister Lynn was born around this time. 
Well things got worse and my grandma became verbally abusive towards my parents and us. She says shit 


than could make anyone cry sometimes. 

Oh well, fuck her. I'm gonna be outta here in a few years anyway. Eighteen is right around the bend. 

Love, Hazel 

| snickered to myself as | read that last line. It was true | had definitely made it away from her. My parents 


finally walked away when | was seventeen and Lynn was fifteen. Now | live on the Sunset Strip and hang out in 


bars with Robbin 


| smiled at myself in the mirror, | looked good. | was wearing skin tight leather shorts with ripped fishnets, a 
ripped up Van Halen shirt, and boots. My hair was fluffy, and | had my signature dark makeup with bright red 
lipstick. | was ready to party. 


| walked into the bar and grinned. | strutted up to the bar and ordered some bourbon. The bartender flashed 


me a flirty smile before handing me my drink. | winked at him and scanned the room, looking for a hot guy to 


fuck. 


A blonde guy with big brown eyes caught my eye. | gave him a flirty smile and a wink before taking a sip of 


my drink. A few minutes later | heard someone order a shot of whiskey beside me. 
"Hey, beautiful. l'm Vince. Come here often?" The blonde lamely flirted. | chuckled softly and nodded. 


"Hazel. And | guess you could say that" | said, checking him out up close. He was pretty hot. After a while of 


talking and making not so subtle innuendos, he finally asked the million dollar question. 
"You wanna get out of here?" 


| moaned loudly as his dick thrusted in and out of me. Vince kissed my neck as he fucked me, making me 
squirm. | raked my nails over his shoulders, earning a groan from him. He held my leg over his shoulder and 
positioned me on the bathroom sink so he went even deeper than before. Vince moaned as he watched my tits 


bounce up and down with his thrusts. 


"God, your pussy really is as nice as everyone says." He huffed as he thrust into me. | smiled and bit his lip. 


"Harder, Vinnie!" | moaned loudly. He groaned and fucked me harder, his dick hitting my sweet spot. | whined as | 
felt myself inch closer to my orgasm with every thrust. Our moans mixed with the sounds of our skin 


slapping filled the room, mixing to create a sexy symphony. 


| felt the knot in my stomach unwind, climaxing on Vince's cock. | expected him to stop, or orgasm himself, but 


he didn't. He just kept thrusting into me harder, sending me into another orgasm. 


Vince moaned and thrust into me one good time before releasing, his dick buried deep inside me. Thankfully, he 
had worn a condom. Once he pulled out | hopped off the sink and got dressed, giving him one last kiss before 


heading back out to the bar. 


Motley Fucken' Crüe 


Author's Notes: 
*Minor sexual assault warning*® 


July [9th, 1118 
Dear Diary, 


| don't know how much more of this | can take. Things are getting bad again. | miss being a little kid, everyone 


was so much happier. 
| hope | can sneak out with Robbin again, he's the only way | get to go party. Plus he's teaching me a little 
about playing the guitar. He says one day we'll get to go to LA. and | can be one of his stage hands until | know 


what | wanna do in life. (| think that's just an excuse to take me on tour, honestly.) 


Speaking of life goals, | think | wanna be a photographer. | love taking pictures. Well, Mom's calling so | gotta go. 
Until next time. 


-Love, Hazel 
| smiled and threw down my old diary. | was so young, so innocent. Currently | was working as a stripper, not 
that Robbin knew. He'd kill me. | still hope photography will work out, since | do it on the side now too and can't 


wait to quit stripping. 


"Hey, Haze! Hurry the hell up!" Robbin yelled, pounding on my bedroom door. | rolled my eyes and touched up 


my makeup and hair before walking out. 


"Finally! Ready to go party?" Robbin asked with a grin. | nodded enthusiastically and threw on one of my old 
leather jackets. 


"Fuck yeah! I've been dying for some fun" | laughed, linking arms and dragging him out of the apartment. Yes, 
we lived together. | still can't afford my own place yet, so he's making me stay with him. 


Ive got a friend | want you to meet tonight, Haze. | think you'll really like this cat. He's a lot like us." Robbin 
said with a chuckle as he dragged me to the Whiskey a Go Go. | grinned and nodded. 


"Sweet, dude. Is he hot?" | asked mischievously. Robbin shook his head and laughed. 


"You really are around me too much." He sniggered. 


Robbin dragged me up at a group of guys, one of which | recognized as that blonde | fucked a few days ago. 
"Boys! This is my niece, Hazel. Hazel, meet Mötley Crue." Robbin introduced. The guys grinned and introduced 


themselves. 


"Hey, I'm Tommy! Nice to meet you." A tall guy with fluffy brown hair and a big smile said. | smiled at him and 


gave him a fist bump. 
"Hazel. You too, dude." | said with a chuckle. 


"Hey | remember you! You're that girl from the bar the other night!" The blonde said with a cocky grin | 


snickered and nodded. 
"Yeah | am. What's your name again?" | asked. He brushed his hair out of his eyes and laughed. 


"Vince. Thought you'd remember since you were screaming it a lot the other night" He winked. | rolled my eyes 


and laughed. 


"Honey, there's been three other names I've forgotten already in the past few days." | said, making all the guys 
except Robbin laugh. 


‘| like youl" Another tall guy with dark hair said. But this one caught my eye more. He had fluffy, almost spiked 
black hair and bright green eyes. | gave him a flirty smile and checked him out. He was incredibly hot. 


"Hmm, that's good. Cause | think | just might like you too." | winked. 
"The names Nikki Sixx, sweetheart” The guy | now knew as Nikki said | grinned 


"I think that's one name | may actually remember." | winked. Nikki opened his mouth to respond when Robbin 
cut him off with a cough. 


"Knock it off guys. Or at least do it when I'm not around." He groaned. | giggled and nodded, sending Nikki one 
last flirty look before heading to the bar. 


| ordered a bourbon, my favorite drink, before heading back to the guys. Only to get slowed down by some 


drunk groping me. 
"Hey! Watch it" | growled, glaring daggers at the guy. He drunkenly stood up and grabbed at my boobs and ass. 


"Why, swee'art? | heard all ‘bout that ass o yours. You quite the lit whore." He slurred, sloppily grinding his 


hips into me. 


"Get the hell off me!" | hissed, roughly shoving him off of me and throwing my fist at his face. 


My knuckles collided with his cheekbone, making a satisfactory crack sound and my hand throb. The drunk 
groaned in pain and held his face, checking for any splits. My knuckles will be bruised but seeing that fucker 
pay was worth it. 

| strutted back over to the guys who had just witnessed everything. 


"Remind me not to piss you off. I'm Mick, by the way.” A guy about my height with long black hair said. | 
nodded and chuckled. 


"Hazel. | would shake your hand, but." | chuckled, raising my bloodied hand a little. 


"You're somethin’ else, kid" 


Name to Remember 


Author's Notes: 
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November 4th, I118 
Dear diary, 


All of my friends have ditched me. They say l'm a prude, and that I'm lame because | won't suck the captain 
of the football team's dick. Like I'd want that nasty, STD infected thing anywhere near me! Please, they can 


have him. 


Besides, he's not a rocker. Rocker boys are fun, especially Robbin's friends. | think I'd let any of them fuck me. 


But | don't wanna be a whore. No | won't be a whore. I'll be in control, not the boys. 


Ah, anyway. | think Grandma's dying. As confusing as it is, I'm sad about it. | can't help but think of all the good 


years. Aside from the snide comments and rude remarks; she's taught me a lot about taking care of people. 


| still love her. How fucked up is that? Heh, typical for my life. Everything is always backwards in my life. 
Nothing is ever normal. | just need to accept that and prepare myself | guess. I'm so over it, though. Hopefully 
things will get better soon. 


Love, Hazel. 


| groaned softly when Nikki roughly tossed me down onto his bed. He grinned down at me mischievously, lust 
darkening his green eyes. | smirked at him and pulled him down on top of me so | could kiss him. He kissed me 


passionately and fiercely. 


| pulled back and wiggled out from underneath him. He looked at me weirdly but caught on when | unzipped his 
pants. | rubbed and caressed his dick until it was leaking with precum. Nikki groaned when | took it into my 
mouth and started sucking. | hallowed out my cheeks and bobbed my head up and down, making him groan and 
grab onto my hair. Nikki pulled on it lightly and his hips bucked a bit. 


Suddenly he pulled away from me, sliding his dick out of my mouth and started unzipping my shorts. | shot him 
a slightly confused look when he rolled up my shirt and kissed my stomach. Nikki winked at me and pulled off 


my underwear. | moaned when | felt his lips connect to my pussy. 


Nikki was an expert; licking, kissing, and nibbling all the right spots. | moaned and grabbed onto his hair, keeping 


his head in place and causing him to chuckle. The vibrations from his chuckle made me moan again. 


Nikki looked up at me and | almost came just from the look in his eyes. He slipped a finger in me and started 
pumping it in and out, without stopping what he was doing with his mouth and making me gasp. 


"Nikkil" | moaned loudly as he added a few more fingers and going faster with each one he added. Soon | felt my 


orgasm building up. Nikki nibbled on my clit, sending me over the edge and into my orgasm. 


Nikki pulled back and grinned at me lusttully, my juices all over his mouth. He wiped his mouth off before 
taking off his shirt and fully taking off his pants. | sat up and pulled off my crop top, leaving me in just a bra. 
Nikki pulled my bra off roughly and flipped me around onto my stomach. 


I'm gonna rock your world, baby girl" He said as he pulled me up so my back was against his chest. "| doubt 
that, rockstar." | challenged. | knew his type, they were my favorites. He growled in response and thrust into 
me roughly. | moaned softly and smiled as he fucked me hard. 


Nikki's hand gripped my right breast tightly while his other hand held my hips in place. He started kissing and 
nibbling on my neck, leaving dark purple hickies in his wake. | moaned his name when his dick hit my sweet spot. 


He groaned softly and started thrusting in and out of me faster and harder. 


"Nikkil" | exclaimed as his fingers lightly squeezed my ripple. He groaned and squeezed a little harder. "You're so 
tight." he breathed in my ear. | leaned back and kissed him. Then | felt my orgasm building up again. 


"Harder! Oh god." | moaned as his thrusts got ever harder. Nikki was pounding my pussy and we both loved it. | 
hadn't had someone so rough in a long time. 


| almost screamed when | came, my walls tightening around his dick. Nikki moaned and pulled out, cumming on 


my ass. 
We both flopped down onto his bed, giggling like drunken teenagers who had just had sex for the first time. | 
closed my eyes and felt myself starting to drift off to sleep. | felt Nikki wrap his arms around me, wipe the 


cum off my ass, and lay down next to me. 


| like this one. He's definitely got a name to remember. Hell, | might just keep him around. 


Caught 
December Ist, 1978 


Dear diary, you'll never believe what happened today! 


We finally did it. After months of talking about it, we finally walked away. Away from the abuse, from the lies, 


from everything! We're finally free! I'm so excited you wouldn't believe it. 


Grandma is in a nursing home now. God bless the poor souls who have to take care of her. | feel awful about 
it, because | broke a promise | made to her years ago. Lynn and | both promised we'd never put her away. But 


we had no choice, we couldn't take care of her. 


On the bright side, Robbin has taken me more places. Hell, one of his friends even asked me out! | want to go 
so badly, but Robbin has warned me that he just wants sex. As much as o wish it wasn't true, | know it is. AIl 


of his friends change girls like underwear. Who knows. 
Love, Hazel. 


"Robbin, unless you want to die leave me alone." | hissed storming past him and into our apartment. | kicked off 


my heeled boots and threw my jacket roughly onto the table. 


"Woah, what the hell is wrong with you?" He asked, confused. | glared and flipped him off as | stomped into our 
kitchen and grabbed a beer, chugging half of it. 


"Bad day at work" | grumbled, taking another long swig. Bad day was an understatement. My boss was pushing 
me to the absolute limit; trying to exploit me and the other dancers to the max. He was trying to force us to 


dance nude, which | personally wasn't comfortable with. 


"Sorry you had to see that, man" | heard Robbin say to someone in the living room. | leaned on the 


refrigerator and sighed, polishing off my beer. 


"Nah, it's no big deal. Kinda amusing actually." | heard some guy say with a chuckle. | thought to myself for a 
second, trying to identify where | had heard the voice before. 


| pushed myself off the fridge and walked into the living room. "Oh hey, Sixx." | mumbled as | flopped down on 
the couch and used his lap as a footrest. He chuckled and went back to his conversation with Robbin. 


After my third beer or so, | started getting bold | gently rubbed my foot against Nikki's crotch while still 
talking to Robbin. Out of the corner of my eye | saw Nikki give me a look | suppressed a giggle. 


"Seriously, Robbin. | think the album will be a hit. Round and Round rocks and you know it" | chuckled at the 


proud grin that took over his face. 

"You're not kidding! The crowds love it” Robbin exclaimed proudly. 

| applied a little more pressure on Nikki's pants, feeling him start to harden under my toes. Suddenly his hand 
caught my ankle. | looked at him curiously. He was noticeably flustered. "Y-Yeah. It's definitely a hit.” Nikki said, 
clearing his throat and sending me a small glare. Robbin looked between the two of us and narrowed his eyes. 
"Is there something going on that | don't know about?" He asked. | shook my head and shrugged. 


"Not that | know of." | chuckled. 


"Nah, I'm just fighting a hangover." Nikki excused. Robbin didn't buy it, but decided not to push it and went to 
the bathroom. 


"You think you're being cute?" Nikki growled in my ear, scooting incredibly close to me. | giggled. 


"What do you mean?" | asked with a facade of innocence. His green eyes darkened and he slipped his fingers into 
my shorts. 


"Just remember, two can play that game." Nikki whispered as he started rubbing my through my panties. 

| kissed him roughly. Nikki reciprocated and nibbled on my lip, earning a soft moan from me. | ran my fingers 
through his thick, dark hair, tugging on it gently. He groaned quietly and pulled me onto his lap. | rocked my hips 
against his and pulled back to kiss his neck. Nikki put his hands on my ass, squeezing and slapping it. 

| pulled back from sucking on his neck, and made the fatal mistake of looking into his eyes. | felt my heart skip 
a beat when he smiled sheepishly at me. | giggled and kissed him again. This time it was a little slower, softer 
even. 

"Fuck! | can't leave you alone with anyone, can |?" Robbin laughed, startling both of us. 


"Shit, sorry, man." Nikki mumbled, trying to wipe my lipstick off of his neck. Robbin just laughed. 


"It happens all the time; don't worry about it" He shrugged, tossing each of us a fresh beer. "Just don't fuck 
in front of me, yeah?" Nikki laughed and nodded. 


| swayed my hips to the beat, rubbing my back up and down the pole. | strutted over to the edge of the stage 
and knelt down, giving a guy in the front row a birds eye view of my cleavage. He whistled and stuck a bill in 


between my boobs. | winked at him and stood up, putting the cash in my garter. 


| saw my boss eyeing me from behind the bar. | groaned internally and smiled at him sweetly. Then | turned to 


another man in the front row. | shook my ass and hips as | knelt down in front of him, earning more tips. 


After work, | changed back into my regular clothes and counted my money before walking out of the club. | 
heard someone yelling my name and turned around. 


There stood half of Mötley Crue, all of which has just seen me walk out. 


Show Girl 


January Ist, 1979 

Dear diary, 

This has been the best New Years yet. We're finally free. We even had a party this year! Christmas wasn't 
the same without Grandma, but we got to visit her. | think things are really looking up. 


| think I'm going to end this diary and start a new one. It's a new year, and l'm living a new life now. Thank you 


for everything, diary. You've listened when no one else would or could. Thank you. 
-Love, Hazel. 

"Uh, Hazel? What were you doing in a strip club?" Tommy asked curiously. | exhaled. 
"You can't tell Robbin. Please." | begged him and Nikki. "He'll kill me." | sighed. 

Nikki looked at me in surprise, clearly not expecting the situation at hand. 

"You're a stripper?" He asked. | nodded hesitantly. 


‘Seriously, you can't tell Robbin. He'll make me quit and this is the best pay I've ever gotten | need this job." | 


explained nervously. 
Tommy looked at Nikki, basically saying it was his decision. Nikki thought it over and eventually nodded. 
‘Only if you tell me when you're working, so | can watch." He said with a devious little grin 


‘Ok, but that bassist in Mötley Crude is so hot. I'd totally let him fuck me." | heard Alexis say from across the 


dressing room. | groaned and touched up my lipstick. 
Its Mötley Crüe, and back the fuck off, Lex." | said. She laughed. 
"Why? Didn't you get the last hot rockstar?" She asked obnoxiously. 


"Yeah, | did. But | have this one, too. So back. Off" | stated, finishing up my makeup and putting on my stage 


lingerie. 
Litte did | know, Nikki had heard everything from outside the dressing room door. 


| opened the door with only a robe over my outfit. My eyes widened when | saw Nikki smirking down at me. 


Nikki put his hands on my waist and tugged lightly on the my robe's belt, pulling me to him. 


"You're damn right you have this one, too.” Nikki sniggered before leaning down and kissing me. (Not that he 


had to lean too far, given the heels | was in) 


| smirked against his lips when | heard Alexis storm out through the stage door. He pulled back and smirked at 
my now slightly disheveled appearance. 


"Damnit, Sixx. | know | told you where my dressing room was so we could fuck, but you were supposed to wait 


until after | was off work" | laughed, wiping the lipstick off of his mouth. He chuckled. 


"I know, but | couldn't resist" He said with a charming smile. | smiled at him and went to fix my makeup. 
Before | put on fresh lipstick, | snagged Nikki by the front of his tank top. Nikki shot me a confused look, right 
before | planted my lips on his neck; leaving a very obvious lipstick stain. He chuckled and | winked at him, 
wiping the rest of my lipstick off and reapplying it. 


| gave him one last kiss before sauntering out through the stage door, feeling his eyes on my ass as | left. 


Time to give these boys a show 


Problematic Strip Clubs 


Let me tell you, stripping for Nikki Sixx is the best thing ever. He's surprisingly well mannered for a man 
getting a lap dance. Normally they're so hands-y it's disgusting; but he knows how to touch me to make the 


dance more comfortable. 


| leaned in, brushing my lips close to his and looking in his eyes. In that moment, it was only us. No strip clubs, 


no drunk men, no half naked women. Just us. 
But that moment ended as abruptly and as quickly as it had started. 


"WHAT THE FUCK?!" | heard a familiar voice roar. Nikki and | turned to look at the door and to my horror, 
there stood all of Ratt. 


My eyes almost doubled in size as Robbin stormed angrily over to us, practically ripping me off Nikki and 
dragging us both out of the club. 


"What the HELL are you thinking?!" Robbin yelled at us both as we stood there like scolded puppies. 


First off, what the fuck makes it ok for you to get a lap dance from my NIECE!" Robbin yelled at Nikki, who's 


eyes went wide at the sheer amount of anger lacing his voice. 
"Woah, man. I'm sorry. | didn't mean to-" Nikki started but was brutally cut off. 
"You're my fucking best friend! How the fuck would you feel in my position?!" Robbin yelled. 


"Robbin-l'm sorry. Don't get pissed at him, | offered" | said, in a shitty attempt to save their friendship. | knew 
how much Nikki's friendship meant to Robbin, and I'd hate to see them lose that because of me. 


"You WHAT?! Why?!" He turned to me in shock and horror. | blinked and tried to regain my original thought, but 
found myself drawing a blank. 


"Uh, well | mean he's hot." | mumbled as a lame excuse. 


"He's hot?! HE'S HOT?! ‘Oh my uncle's friend is super hot, here lemme go give him a lap dance!" Robbin 


mimicked. | rolled my eyes, quickly growing tired of his overreaction 


"Robbin, I'm an adult. So is he. I's fine." | said. "| was gonna quit anyway, | can just get a new job." | sighed, 
giving in. It seemed to calm him down a little bit. 


"Just don't get another job at another strip club." He groaned. "And | never, ever, want to see you on top of 
him dressed like that ever again" Robbin stated firmly, motioning to my stage lingerie that | had completely 


forgotten | was wearing. 

| nodded and uncomfortably crossed my arms, trying to cover as much of my body as | could. Nikki shrugged 
off his jacket and handed it to me. | nodded gratefully at him and put it on. He lit a cig and leaned on the wall 
of the strip club, watching Robbin storm off. 


| sighed as | stole a drag off of Nikki's cigarette. "Hey." He chuckled, taking the cigarette back from me. "First 
my jacket, then my cig. What's next, woman?" Nikki half heartedly joked. 


"Your best friend, apparently. I'm so sorry, Nikki. | didn't think it'd go this way." | mumbled. | truly did feel 


horrible about all the problems | caused for him. 


"IFs alright. It's just as much my fault as it is yours." Nikki said with a shrug, handing the cig back to me. | 
took a drag and chuckled. 


"Need a new roadie?" 


